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Summary: Mai Yume is from our world. Just by that one sentence, you 
know where this story is going. Follow Mai as she follows Gon, 
Killua, Kurapika, and the perverted doctor on there adventures. The 
romance will start out a little slow, but once the ball is rolling 
you'll love it. Read and enjoy! 


1. It All Started on Saturday 

**DISCLAIMER: I DO NOT OWN HUNTER X HUNTER NO MATTER HOW MUCH I WANT 

PQ I * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>It all started on a Saturday ... <p> 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>I was at the neighborhood fair when I passed by a booth. That was 
manned by a young boy no older than at least twelve. <p> 

"TRY YOUR LUCK AND SEE IF YOU CAN WIN! Hey miss! Why don't you give 
it a try!" I turned to the boy. He had short light blue hair and 
silver eyes. He wore a black tank and grey cargo pants. I couldn't 
see his shoes due to the cheap black sheet that covered the 
table . 

"Who me?" I asked. 

"Yes you! If you win you get an awesome prize that will change your 
life forever. All you have to do is a simple task." He said with a 
smile . 

_Well... there's no harm in trying it out._ 



"Okay, I'll give it a shot, but I have to warn you, I'm not very good 
at these kind of things. I always lose..." I gave the boy a dejected 
look. That didn't seem to deter his cheery mood though. 

"Don't worry about it, I have a feeling you'll win for sure.~" there 
was a flash of mischief in his eyes but it was gone as soon as it was 
there. "So, are you ready to and win!?" 

"Yep, let's get this over with." 

He digged into his pocket and pulled out one of those pendelum 
thingies you use in scrying. It was a light blue crystal connected to 
a silver chain. It was quite pretty if I do say so myself. 

"Okay, this is a fate based challenge. It only works if you are fated 
to won the prize." He said giving me the most serious look I've seen 
on him. 

"Eh..." I gave him a blank look. _Me winning this challenge is based 
on if I am fated to win... What a load of bull poop!_ "Your kidding 
me right?" 

"Dead serious." Still giving me a serious look. He didn't seem to be 
lying and my guts telling me to trust this guy and my guts never 
wrong so . . . 

I sighed, "Fine get on with it." 

He took my hand, facing it palm up, and hung the scrying stone above 
it. All of a sudsen, the stone began to sway and glow light blue. The 
boy's eyes lite up with excitement. 

"YATTA! It worked! Guess what miss!? You win! Congratulations!" He 
said with a beaming smile. 

"Eh... That's it?" I asked in disbelief. 

"Yep, expect your prize to be delivered by tomorrow morning 
Mai ! " 

"Wait, how did you know my name!?" I exclaimed. 

"Oh by the way, my names Sora." _He ignored me!_ "I hope we get to 
see each other again soon. It was nice meeting you!" As soon as he 
finished speaking, there was a big gust of wind that blew my short 
auburn hair into my face, temporarily blinding me. When I looked back 
at where the boy (or Sora as he introduced himself) had been, he 
along with his booth were no longer there. 

"EH! WHERE DID HE GO!?" I shouted. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>That night, as I layed down in bed, I contemplated what Sora 
said . <p> 

_What was my prize anyway. __ 

Before I could think any further on the subject, I fell asleep. Not 
knowing how hectic my life would become. 



2. What the Heck is the Hunter Exam? 


**DISCLAIMER: I DO NOT OWN HUNTER X HUNTER NO MATTER HOW MUCH I WANT 

■pQ I * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong><em>Ring ! <em>* * 

I jolted from my sleep by a sharp ringing. I looked around an saw 
that i was standing amongst a crowd of people all armed with weapons 
and the sort. 

_Where the frack am I!? Am i still dreaming? No... that isn't 
possible... I'm never aware that I'm dreaming when I'm asleep... I'll 
think about that problem later. Right now, I need to know where I 
am._ 

The wall on the other side of the room began to rise. Behind it stood 
a man with pale skin, lavender hair, and dark purple suit with a red 
tie. But what drew my attention the most was the fact that he had _NO 
MOUTH !_ 

No Mouth Man then began to speak (which I don't how he did with no 
mouth), "I apologize for the wait. The entry period Hunter applicants 
has ended. The Hunter Exam will now begin!" the people around me 
began to sport grins and had a glint of excitement in their 
eyes . 

_What the heck is the 'Hunter Exam'? Is it some sort of written 
exam ! ?_ 

"A final caution. If you are short on luck or ability, you could very 
well end up seriously injured or even dead. Those who accept the 
risk, please follow me. Otherwise, please exit via the elevator 
behind you." he advised. Everyone, including myself, looked towards 
the back of the room and looked at what I suppose is the elevator. 

A drop of sweat fell down my face. _Guess that's throws out the 
possibility of this being a written exam. . ._ 

When no one made towards the elevator, he began to speak again, "Very 
well. All 404 applicants will participate in Phase One." he turned 
around and began walking in long strides. I followed along with 
everyone else. 

As I began to walk, I took notice of the small, dark brown, leather 
pack on my back and the weapons I had concealed and unconcealed on 
me. I had two silver pistols that hung at my hip in a dark brown 
leather holster on a dark brown leather belt. I had extra ammo 
strapped to my thigh under my black, mid-thigh, leather skirt 
(thankfully with shorts underneath it) . I had a knife in each of my 
knee high, lace up, combat boots and as you can guess, they are made 
out of leather as well. _My dream self sure loves leather... _I also 
had needles up my tight, grey, long sleeved shirt that had a round 
white pin pinned over my left breast. It read the number 10. Luckily 
whoever put me here didn't leave me naked, but what's with all the 
weapons?... Probably had something to do with the whole severe 



injuries and possible death part of No Mouth Man's speech. 

As I continued to follow No Mouth Man, the people in front of me 
began to run. _Why are we running now?_ 

Up in the front of the herd of examinees. No Mouth Man began to speak 
once again, "I neglected to introduce myself. I am Satotz, the Phase 
One examiner. I shall lead you to the exam's Second Phase." 

Up ahead I heard another person's voice, "What about Phase One?" 

"It has already commenced." around me people began to mummer things 
along the lines of if this was part of the test or not, "You must 
follow me to Phase Two. This is the exam's First Phase." 

"Follow you? That's it?" the disembodied voice spoke again. 

"Yes, I cannot tell you where or when you must arrive. You need to 
follow me." he informed us. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Two Hours Later and Approximately Thirty Kilometers from 
the Start<strong> 

As we continued to run towards our ever out of reach goal, applicants 
started falling left and right. 

_Is it odd that I'm thanking my parents for all those years of 
vigorous training?_ 

In front of me, a bespectacled man was huffing and puffing, sweating 
a water fall. The sound of wheels greeted my ears from my right. I 
turned and was meet with a kid with fluffy white hair on a skate 
board . 

_Aw ! I want one of those! Stupid over protective parents._ 

Four Eyes noticed his skate board and looked ready to blow a 
gasket . 

"Hey! Wait up kid!" 

Skater Boy looked over his shoulder and looked at Four Eyes, 

"Hmm?" 


"You should show the Hunter Exam some respect!" _What is he going on 
about ?_ 

Skater Boy voiced my question, "What do you mean?" 

"Why are you using a skate board? That's cheating." Four Eyes said as 
if his reason was as plain as day. 

_How does using a skate board mean he's cheating! ?_ 


Again, Skate Boy voiced my question (is he telepathic or something) , 

"Why..." 


Four Eyes was taken aback by his blunt answer, but quickly reverted 



back to pissed of 


"This is an endurance test!" 


"No it isn't." a young boy decked out in green, green tipped black 
hair, a light brown pack, and a fishing pole said. Don't ask me why 
he had a fishing pole. I'm just telling you what I see. 

Four Eyes looked at Greeny, "Huh? Gon, what are you saying?" _0h, so 
his name is Gon. Hmm. . . what a weird name. . ._ 

Gon looked at Four Eyes, "The examiner only told us to follow 
him." 

"Whose side are you on, eh?" he yelled at Gon. 

Skater Boy rolls back towards Gon, "Hey, how old are you?" 

"I'm twelve years old." he said. _What ' s a kid like him doing in a 
place like this!?_ 

Skater Boy gave Gon a surprised look, "Hmm..." he kicked off of his 
board causing it to flip into the air. He skillfully caught with a 
practiced precision, "Guess I'll run too." 

Gon stared in amazement at Skater Boy's agility/dexterity , "Wow! 

That ' s was cool ! " 

I ran up and flanked Gon ' s right side and voiced my opinion, "Yeah 
totally Skater Boy!" 

Gon gave a yelp of surprise while Skater Boy raised an 
eyebrow . 

"Where 'd you come from?" he asked. 

"From behind you." I snarked at him causing him to narrow his eyes at 
me, "I saw your skate board trick and thought I'd comment on it. Is 
that so wrong?" 

"No..." he gave me a look saying that if I made one wrong move I 
would surly regret it, "Anyways, how old are you." 

"I'm fifteen." I answered. 

"Hmm. . . your sure are short for a fifteen year old. Your barely 
taller than me!" he said with a sly smile, "Or maybe I'm taller then 
you? " 

"SHUT UP OR I BREAK YOUR SKATE BOARD!" I yelled at him. _How dare he 
mock my height !_ 

"Hey, Nee-san. What's you name?" Gon said, distracting me with his 
cuteness and the use of the term 'Nee-san'. 

_You sly dog . . ._ 

"N-N-Nee-san? " I blushed. _That ' s new. . ._ 

"Mmm ! " 

"M-Mai . . . " I said still blushing. 



"I'm Gon. " 


"I'm Killua. " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>And before I knew it, I had just introduced myself to two of the 
people who would change my life forever. . .<p> 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Thank you so much for reading my story! This is my first 
anime fan fiction so tell m how I'm doing, okay? Good . <strong> 

**If you do not know this already, they have just released the first 
episode of Hunter x Hunter (2011) Dub. I watched it on Kiss Anime and 
the next episode is coming out in about four days. In my opinion, the 
Dub is not as good as the Sub, but this could be due to the fact that 
I watched the Sub version for years.** 

**Anyways, thanks again. See you in the next chapter!-** 


3. Frack! 

**DISCLAIMER: I DO NOT OWN HUNTER X HUNTER NO MATTER HOW MUCH I WANT 

PQ I * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>As we continued to run, we talked about our likes and 
dislikes . <p> 

"Ne, Killua... What's your favorite candy?" I asked him. 

"That's any easy one! Chocolate!" For a moment, I swear I saw cat 
ears pop up from his head. 

"What about you Gon?" 

"Ahg! I can't decide! There's too many to choose from." He said in 
anguish. He sighs, "What about you Mai? You haven't told us 
yours . " 

"Hmm. . . I would have to go with-" before I could say my favorite 
candy, the three of us heard the sound of a brief case falling to the 
ground. We turned and saw Four Eyes sweaty and out of breath, his 
hands on his knees. 

Gon stood their and watched his friend. I looked over at Killua and 
saw that he was getting impatient. 

"Hey, forget him let's go." 

Gon just continued to stand there. _What is he waiting for?__ 

"Screw that..." Four Eyes said no longer panting, "I'm gonna become a 
Hunter!" all of a sudden, he sprinted foward and we calmly turned our 
heads as he passed by. 



_I guess he was waiting for that... Did I just feel sweat hit my 
cheek!? GROSS !_ 

I wiped the sweat from my cheek and saw that Four Eyes left his black 
and red checkered brief case behind. 

"Umm. . . Gon. Four Eyes left his brief case." I heard a snicker from 
Killua when I said my nickname for the man. 

"Oh!" He exclaimed. He took put his fishing pole and proceeded to 
'fish' for the brief case. He pulled on the line and caught the cade 
by the handle with the grace of a green swan. 

Killua looked at this trick in awe, "Cool!" 

"Wicked!" I said at the same time. We then started running after the 
herd of Hunter applicants. 

"Let me try that later." 

"Me too!" I said with a smile on face. 

"If you let me t dry your skateboard, okay?" 

"Sure." He said. 

"Ne, ne, Nee-san, what do you have that I can try out?" Gon asked in 
curiosity . 

"Umm... oh! I know! You can try out my pistols." 

His head turned to the side like a puppy's, "Your... 
pistols ? " 

"Mmmhmm." I took my pistols out of their holsters and proceeded to 
spin them on my fingers like the cowboys in those old western movies, 
"I can do more tricks when I'm standing still, but you get the 
idea . " 

"Sugoi!" Gon said in amazment. 

"You've got to let me try that!" Killua exclaimed in excitement. 

"As long as I get to try out the fishing rod and your skateboard 
Skater Boy." 

"Definitely ! " 

"STOP CALLING ME SKATER BOY!" they said at the same time. 

I let out a laugh that started at my toes, "Never!" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Have Reached the Eighty Kilometer Mark<strong> 

We continued making small talk and I continued calling Killua 'Skater 
Boy' (no matter how many time's he told me to stop) . The people in 
front of us began to pick up the pace so we guessed that Satoz had 



speed up. 


Killua looked over at th e two of us, "Gon, Mai; wanna race to see 
who finishes first?" 

"The loser, has to buy dinner." Gon said, laying down the penalty for 
losing . 

"Your on!" my thoughts going towards what kind of meal I'd have them 
buy for me. _Maybe I should go for some steak and potatoes... Steak 
and potatoes sound good now. _I could already feel thw drool on my 
chin. I quickly removed the drool. 

"Ready... Go!" we said at the same time. 

We ran up the steps dodging people who had given up already. 

_That just means less competition for me ! ~ But, what is my goal... 
what will I tell people when they ask!? Hmm. . . So far, this has been 
the most fun I've had in years. I've made a friend and I have what 
you could call an adopted brother. This is all one big adventure! 
Adventure... THAT'S IT! I 'll just tell people that I was looking for 
an adventure because my home life was completely boring. But what if 
they ask where I'm from... I guess I'll just tell them that I came 
from somewhere far away. That should extinguish there curiosity and 
when if I find someone that I complete and totally trust, when I'm 
ready. I'll tell them the truth. _ 

My train of thought was broken when I heard Four Eyes talking up 
ahead with some blonde boy that looked sort of like a girl. __I'll 
just call him Pretty Boy for now._ Seems Gon and Killua also noticed 
them . 

"See you at the goal Kurapika." Gon said to Pretty Boy as we were 
passing them. 

"Catch you later, old timer." I snickered at Killua 's comment. 

This seemed to piss off Four Eyes, "I'm not old! I'm a teenager, just 
like you guys!" 

Every single one of us blanched at that. 

"Eh!?" was Killua' s reaction. 

"No way!?" was Gon ' s reaction. 

Pretty Boy just stayed silent and stared at him. 

"Frack!" was my reaction. I got a lot of stares for my 
reaction 

"What!? It's an actual word!" I yelled at them. 

"In what language!?" Four Eyes exclaimed. 


"Mine!" I retorted. 



><p><strong>Thank you for all of you have read this far. It makes me 
so happy that people are reading this story. A v A <strong> 


**In that last part where she uses the word 'track'. It is actually a 
real word (look it up if you don't believe me) . It is from the show 
Battle Star Galactica. To get around using the F Bomb in the show, 
they used the term 'frack' as a substitute. I totally recommend this 
show if your looking for suspense, drama, plot bombs (bomb that just 
happened moments), and the fight for the survival of the human race. 
The low down of the show is that the Cylons (robots) have attacked 
the 13 planet colonies. The remaining humans must flee their 
respective planet on the Battle Star Galactica. The then go and 
search for the legendary Earth. The tricky part of the show is 
knowing who a Cylon is because instead of looking like toasters 
(robots), they look just like us! That's all I'm gonna tell you or 
else I'll spoil it for you.** 

**Anyways, t****hanks again for reading. See you next 
chapter ! -** 


4. Poster Child of an Amazing Son 

**DISCLAIMER: I DO NOT OWN HUNTER X HUNTER NO MATTER HOW MUCH I WANT 

■pQ I * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Ever since we've been running on the stairs, people have dropping 
like flies left and right. <p> 

"I'm impressed that you two can keep up with me." Killua commented to 
Gon and me . 

"Really?" he says with a giggle. 

"I blame my parents." is all I say. 

Killua raises an eyebrow, "Or maybe it's just that everyone is too 
slow." he lowered his head in disappointment, "Man... The Hunter Exam 
is gonna be a breeze. That's no fun." 

"Hey, why do you want to become a Hunter?" Gon asked Killua 
curiously . 

Killua lifted his head back up, "Me? I'm not really interested in 
becoming a Hunter?" 

"Huh?" 

"Why not?" I asked. 

"I heard the exam was supposed to be really hard, so I thought it'd 
be fun. But this is disappointing. What about you?" he asked 
Gon . 

"Well, my dad's a Hunter." the three of us veered right to avoid a 
person lying on the stairs, "So I want to become a Hunter, like my 
dad . " 



"Hmm. . . What kind of Hunter is he?" 


"Yeah, he must be a great Hunter if you want to be just like him!" I 
interjected. _Wait a minute... What exactly is a Hunter anyways? Do 
they go around hunting down dangerous stuff or something?_ 

"I don't know." he replied innocently. 

Both Killua and me looked at each and then burst out 
laughing . 

"That's kind of weird." Killua said while I was still 
laughing . 

"Really?" he gave the two of us a confused look. 

Killua began to giggle again so I took up where he left off, "You 
want to be like your dad, but you don't know a bloody thing about 
him. How are going to do that?" 

"I was raised Mito-san, so I've only seen my dad in pictures." Gon 
said . 

"Who's Mito-san?" both Killua and I ask at the same time. 

"Aunt Mito." 

"Ooh... your aunt." I said in realization. 

"Oh..." Killua said with an unsure look on his face. 

"When he was twelve, my dad took the Hunter Exam. He passed and 
became a Hunter. Then he left the island. I want to find out why he 
chose to be a Hunter over being with me." he said with a smile on his 
face . 

I felt a drop of sweat fall down my forehead at his naA“ve behavior, 
"You do know that most people in your situation would be angry at 
there dad . " 

He looked at me with understanding in his eyes, "I know what you 
mean. I once thought so long ago before I knew he was a Hunter, but 
when I found out... I figured he had his reasons for doing so. I want 
to know them." he gave me a look of determination. 

"Oh, I get it now." I said with realization. _This is the poster 
child of an amazing son._ 

Killua on the other hand looked at Gon as if he was just plain crazy. 
He looked at me with a desperate look in his eyes, "Please tell me 
your reason for taking the Hunter Exam aren't as crazy as his." 

I let out a small giggle, "Not even close. I'm taking the Hunter Exam 
in search of adventure." 

He let a sigh of relief, "Thank God your not that crazy." 

"I'll take that as a complement Skater Boy." I said with a smirk on 
my face enjoying the ticked off face he gave me. 



He sighed in defeat knowing he wasn't going to win. He looked forward 
and his eyes widened. I looked at where he was looking and saw a 
light. _The exit!_ 

The people in front of us also noticed the exit. 

"The exit ! " 

"Whew ..." 

"Finally, I can get out of this dark tunnel!" 

The three of us smirked and dashed for the exit. _No way am I losing 
to Greeny and Skater Boy!_ 

The Phase One examiner, Satotz, stop at the mouth of the tunnel and 
turned to look behind him just as we passed him, exiting the tunnel. 
Gon and me on his right; Killua on his left. 

"Goal!" we shouted at the same time, with wide grins on our faces, 
laughing . 

"Yatta! I win." Gon said confidently, pumping his fist in the 
air . 

"No, I was!" Killua exclaimed. 

"Nu-uh! I was!" I claimed. 

"I was faster, so you two have to buy me dinner!" Gon argued. 

"Nope! I was faster." 

"Would you two give it a rest!? We all know I was the one that was 
the fastest." I said with a smirk. 

"But I was faster." the three of us turned to Satotz who we had 
forgotten up until then was there when we crossed, "Ne, who was 
faster?" Gon asked. 

He looked at the three of us in turn, "I believe that you crossed the 
finish line simultaneously." 

"A three way tie!?" I exclaimed. We turned to each other with 
conflicted looks, "Now what?" 

"Oh... Then I'll buy the two of you dinner." Gon proclaimed. 

"Huh?" both Killua and I looked at Gon with surprise on our faces. 
_What is he on?_ 

"Then the two of you buy me dinner and then the two of us buy dinner 
for Mai!" he continued to proclaim. 

Killua takes a step back in confusion, "I don't get it." 

"I'm with you on that Skater Boy." 

Gon turned to Satotz, "Ne, Satotz-san. Is this where the Second Phase 
of the exam takes place?" 



"No, we still have quite a ways to go." he replied. 


"Oh. . . " 

"Awe... I don't wanna run anymore!" I whined like a child. 

"I thought you were older than us?" Killer said with a smirk. _I 
swear I saw cat ears pop up when he smirked!_ 

"Shut up Skater Boy!" 

"Stop calling me 'Skater Boy'" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Thank you for reading the fourth chapter . <strong> 

**I plan on starting the romance for this story in the next chapter. 
I hope yall enjoy it.** 

**Anyways, thanks again for reading. See you in the next 
chapter ! ~** 


5. The First to Die in a Zombie Apocolypse 
**DISCLAIMER: I DO NOT OWN HUNTER X HUNTER NO MATTER HOW MUCH I WANT 

■pQ I * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>I sat in front of the tunnel exit along side Gon and Killua, 
talking about everything and nothing at the same time.<p> 

"Hey, Nee-san. You never did tell us your favorite candy back in the 
tunnel . " 

"Huh..." my eyes widened in realization, "Your right I 
didn't." 

"Well, out with it already." Killua said impatiently. 

"I would have to go with assorted jelly beans (the ones that have the 
funky flavors like: coffee, lemon marange, wild cheery) and 
strawberry licorice." I replied. 

"Hmm. . . Why those?" Killua asked. 

"I-" I thought about it, "I don't know. I just always 
have . " 

"Weido ..." 

"Thank you. I take that as a complement ! ~ " I snarked 
replied . 

"Tsk. " 


~k ~k ~k 



><p>This continued on as more and more applicants came out of the 
tunnel. The fog was as thick as pea soup.<p> 

_I wonder if I can eat the fog? _ My stomach let out a small growl. 
_Gosh, I'm hungry... I wonder if there's anything in my pack?_ 

I took off my dark brown leather pack and placed it in front of me. 
Unlatching the two metal clasps, I peered inside. Inside, I found: a 
pair of bike shorts, a grey long sleeved shirt, underwear, a hair 
brush and all those necessities in travel size (like a tiny tube of 
tooth paste) , a pair of white socks, a little clear box with bobby 
pins, four extra cases of ammo, two small knives, a water bottle, 
and- wait... _HOLY FREAKING CHRISTMAS CAKES !__ 

I stuck my hand down into my bag and fished out a small, rectangular 
foil covered package. 

"Yatta!" I cried out in victory as I pulled my hand out of my 
pack . 

"What is it Nee-san?" Gon asked. I showed Gon what I found, "A-a 
granola bar?" 

"Running took a lot out of me so I'm starved!" I said as I ripped 
open the wrapper and took a bite out of the granola bar. It was one 
of those raisin granola bars, "Oh my gosh this good. They aren't 
kidding when they said that hunger as the best sauce on 
anything ! " 

Gon and Killua just sweat dropped at my reaction. While Gon had the 
decency to not voice his opinions, Killua was another 
story . 

"Weirdo, it's just a granola bar." 

I shot him a glare, "Anything is gourmet when your hungry, _Skater 
Boy."_ I said with a smirk. 

"Grr ! " 

"Ne, ne Nee-san, why do call Killua 'Skater Boy'?" Gon asked 
curiously and simultaneously pausing Killua' s anger. _I swear he 
hides how cunning he truly is on purpose_ 

"Before I knew his name, I identified him as 'Skate Boy' because he 
was riding a skateboard. The name just stuck. It also pertains to hi 
aura." I answered taking another bite of my granola bar. 

"His aura?" 

"My aura?" they said at the same time. 

"Yeah his aura. His aura is all chill and layed back like a skater's 
is." I clarified. 

"Oh that makes sense." Gon replied. 

"Plus... it annoys the heck out of him." I said with a sly smirk. 
Before Killua could complain about my reasoning, we heard Four Eyes 



huffing and puffing up the remaining stairs. He put his hands on his 
knees and tried to regain his breath. A couple seconds later. Pretty 
Boy came out behind him, slightly out of breath. 

"Hey, Kurapika!" Gon greeted. 

Kurapika gave Gon a small wave, "Huff, is this our 
destination? " 

"No, it isn't." he said with a smile as Killua watched the 
conversation play out. 

"I see." he said. He then noticed me sitting next to Gon. He blinked 
a couple times before saying anything, "Umm, hi. I'm 
Kurapika . " 

"Mai. Your a friend of Gon's, right?" I asked. 

"Yeah, I am. I'm guessing your one of his friends as well I 


"Yep!" I replied with a smile. 

Kurapika looked out into the fog with a tint of pink on his 
cheeks . 

_Is he blushing? I must be seeing things... Right ?_ 

"The fog is fading." the three of us looked out into the fog as 
well . 

"Really?" Gon questioned as he got up off the ground. I put the other 
half of my granola bar in my pack and slung it back on my shoulders 
before standing up as well, just in time to hear Gon gasp. I looked 
up to see what Gon gasped at and proceeded to gasp as well. 

"As the fog slowly faded away, more and more of the foliage could be 

seen. Trees stretched as far as the eye could see. _I don't think 

I've ever seen so many trees in my life... _As I thought this, four 
birds flew out of the trees and into the sky. 

"Wicked..." I said in awe. 

"The Numere Wetlands, also known as Swindlers Swamp." I looked 

towards the front and saw Satotz looking out into the swamp, "We must 

cross these wetlands to reach Phase Two of the exam. This place is 
home to many bizarre animals, many of them cunning, insatiable 
creatures who deceive humans and prey upon them. Be very careful." he 
warned as he turned to us. He held up his finger, "If you let them 
fool you..." he paused, "... you're dead." 

The rest of the applicants gasped in horror. 

_I bet he just paused for effect to scare us._ 

We all gasped and turned around when we heard the gate behind us 
close. As the gate closed, we could applicant 305 climbing the 
stairs. He tripped on the stairs out of exhaustion. 


"Wait for me!" he screamed with an out stretched hand. The gate 



closed with a deafening thud. 


Satotz crossed his arms, "These wetland creatures will use every 
trick in the book to fool their prey." another round of gasps could 
be heard. _Seriously! What's with all this gasping!? I like I'm in a 
soap opera for crying out loud!_, "An ecosystem in which creatures 
obtain food through deceit... Hence the name Swindlers Swamp." he 
turned back around, "Stay very close to me so you won't be 
deceived . " 

Four Eyes finally stood up straight after catching his breath, "Keh! 
What a joke. How can they fool us when we're expecting it?" he said 
with a smirk. 

"Don't let them fool you!" everybody turned around to see who had 
spoken . 

"I just said that they can't." he said while turning around to see 
who had opposed him. 

A man came out from behind the corner of the small building that 
housed the exit of the tunnel. He clothes were dirty and torn in 
places and his place looked scuffed up as if he had just come out of 
a fight, "D-Don't fall for it." The applicants looked to him in 
confusion . 

"He's lying to you! He's an imposter!" he accused pointing towards 
Satotz, causing the applicants to part like the Red Sea. The man now 
had a clear view of our odd Phase One examiner, "He isn't an 
examiner..." he paused jerking his thumb at himself, "I'm the real 
examiner." gasps could be heard all around. I gave the man a hard 
look . 

"An imposter? What's going on?" Four Eyes questioned. 

"Look at this..." the so called real examiner said dragging a 
scraggly looking Satotz out from behind the building the building. 
This Satotz was covered in brown fur, had messy lavender hair, and 
sharp teeth that could be seen due to the fact that his mouth was 
hanging open with his long sticking out... which was due to him being 
limp and dead. 

"He looks just like Satotz-san!" Gon exclaimed. I turned and looked 
towards Killua to see his face showed clear and total disbelief. I 
the looked towards Kurapika and Four Eyes. Four Eyes seemed to be 
buying the whole thing while Pretty Boy was skeptical. 

_At least we know who'll be the first to die in the zombie 
apocalypse. . ._ 

"It's a Man-Faced Ape," I turned back around when I heard him 
speaking again, "One of the creatures that dwell in the Numere 
Wetlands!" the man said to us. 

"A Man-Faced Ape?" Four Eyes said in disbelief. 

"Man-Faced Apes love the taste of human flesh. However, their limbs 
are long and thin, so they're quit weak." _Then how in the world did 
you get so beat up? Your supposedly a Hunter Exam examiner and you 
can't evaluate what your not so you would have to be a Hunter to be 



an examiner. Plus, from what I can tell. Hunters are supposed to be 
super strong and cool and you lack in both criteria. _"That's why 
they disguise themselves as humans. They trick humans into following 
them into these wetlands, where they team up with other animals to 
kill and devour them." _Even if it's not a weak Man-Faced Ape, I 
don't think anything not on par with a Hunter can kill a Hunter. _The 
fake examiner pointed towards Satotz once again, "He intends to trap 
every single applicant!" he said with a smirk on his face. __And 
there's the clincher. He smirked, meaning he's up to 
something 

"Bastard..." I heard Four-Eyes mutter behind me. _But I doubt anyone 
with the brain the size of a squirrel would understand this though... 
like him._ 

"He certainly doesn't walk like a human..." applicant 294 stated. 

_. . . And him._ 

All of a sudden, I see three cards pass my field of vision. Piercing 
into the fake examiner. Two the chest and one to the forehead. 

_What the frack was that ! ?__ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Thank you for reading this chapter . <strong> 
**See you in the next chapter !~** 


6. Bubble Gum Man 

**DISCLAIMER: I DO NOT OWN HUNTER X HUNTER NO MATTER HOW MUCH I WANT 

PQ I * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Last time on <span>How in the World Does Fate Think I Can 
Handle This ?<span> . . . * * 

All of a sudden, I see three cards pass my field of vision. Piercing 
into the fake examiner. Two the chest and one to the forehead. 

_What the frack was that ! ?_ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>I looked to my left and saw a man clad in a light blue, puffy 
sleeved halter top with a black club and the front and a pink heart 
and diamond on the back while he had a blue tear drop under his right 
eye and a pink star under his left. He wore three pink bands on his 
upper arms, wrists, and neck while he had four encasing his abdomen. 
He had a yellow cloth tied around his waist over his light blue 
pants. He also had a pair of heels on which went with his freakishly 
weird hair that was flamingo pink, but what intrigued me the most 
about him... was his aura. It was strong and reminded me of bubble 
gum; the way it would get stuck in your hair and would be impossible 
to get rid of. <em>But why bubble gum.<em> 


"I see, I see... that settles it..." he opened his amber eyes 



"You're the real one. 


"Huh?" I looked towards the supposedly dead Man-Faced Ape. It 
suddenly got up and ran off. 

Bubble Gum Man closed his eyes and began to talk again with a 
psychopathic smirk on his face, "Examiners are Hunters selected by 
the committee to perform this duty without pay." vultures began to 
circle overhead, "Any Hunter, bearing the title we seek, would have 
been able to block that attack." I looked towards Satotz and saw 
cards at his feet. His eyes were closed. 

"I take that as a compliment." he opened his eyes, "However, should 
you attack me again, for any reason, I will report you for turning on 
an examiner. And you will be immediately disqualified." his eyes 
narrowed at him, "Are we clear?" 

"Sure." he said without a care in the world. 

The vultures that had been circling overhead, came down and began 
eating at the fake examiner. As they ate him, you could hear the 
squishing sounds of the meat being nibbled off the bones. 

_Gross. _I could tell by the looks on all the other applicants faces 
(minus Killua and Bubble Gum Man) , that they thought the same 
thing . 

"Nature really can be brutal to watch..." said Four Eyes in slight 
disgust . 

"So he was a Man-Faced Ape as well." Kurapika commented. 

Satotz began to walk through the middle of the crowd of applicants, 
"He was attempting to confuse the applicants, to lure some of them 
away . " 

"We cannot relax our guard." said Killua informing Gon and I to be 
weary of the dangers we may face. 

"Yeah." both Gon and I say at the same time. 

"You will be encountering such deception on regular basis." Satotz 
said coming to a stop at the edge of the crowd of applicants, "I 
believe that a number of you were fooled into suspecting my 
identity?" both Four Eyes and applicant 294 scratched the back of 
there heads embarrassed; laughing sheepishly. Satotz turned towards 
us, "Do you understand? If you lose sight of me in the Numere Wetland 
fog, you will never reach the exam's Second Phase. Do bear that in 
mind. Then let us be on our way. Please follow me." 

**And with that, he led us into the foggy swamp of the Numere 
Wetlands with a total number of 368 applicants. 36 left in the 
tunnels . * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Pay attention now. Be sure to stay close behind me." he called 
out to us.<p> 

As we continued to run through the swamp, the fog began to grow 



thicker and thicker. So thick that I could feel the fog brush against 
my pale skin. Half an hour after we started running again, I took 
notice of Killua looking behind him. 

"What is it Killua?" I asked with a concerned tone of voice. His eyes 
widened a fraction of an inch before going back to their normal size 
as quickly as they widened. I almost didn't notice... almost. Gon 
turned to Killua as well. 

"Let's move up." he said with an air of certainty. I gave him a 
curious look. 

Gon moved his gaze from Killua and looked ahead of him, "Okay. We 
don't want to lose sight of the examiner." 

"I'm more concerned with increasing the distance between us and 
Hisoka. Staying too close to him is dangerous. I can smell it in the 
air." he said with a serious tone of voice. 

_Hisoka? Does he mean Bubble Gum Man?_ 

"Smell?" Gon questioned before taking a whiff of the air. He turned 
to look towards Hisoka, "Hmm. . . I don't think he smells." he turned 
his head in the other direction and called out behind him to his 
other two friends. Four Eyes and Kurapika, " Leorio ! Kurapika! Killua 
says that we should move up!" _0h . . . so Four Eyes' actual name is 
Leorio. Hmm... I think I'll just stick to calling him Four Eyes for 
now ._ 

Killua turned to Gon, "Hey... can't you feel the tension surrounding 
us? Please tell me your not as naA've. " he narrowed his eyes at me. 

In the background we could hear Leorio and Kurapika give Gon a 
response to his call. 

I let out a small chuckle, "Don't worry Skater Boy. I'm not as naA've 
as my Nii-san. I can feel the tension as well. It's pooling off of 
their auras in waves." 

"Mmm. . . let's go, Mai, Gon." Killua said before running off 
ahead . 

"Ah, wait!" Gon pleaded before the two of us ran after Killua. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Thank you for reading this chapter ! <strong> 

***Flamingo Pink= reference from Ouran High School Host Club** 

**I have recently made some update to chapter 2-5. I advise you to 
check them out. One them had a major impact on the plot. I just don't 
know how big yet.** 

**I'd like to say thanks to Kainaya who encouraged me to pursue the 
romance for this story.** 

**Thanks again. See you in the next chapter!~** 


7 . Search and Rescue 



**DISCLAIMER: I DO NOT OWN HUNTE X HUNTER NO MATTER HOW MUCH I WANT 

TO 1 * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>As we ran through the dense fog, I could hear screams left and 
right. <em>What the heck is going on here?<em> 

"I hear people screaming all around us." Gon stated worriedly. 

"Just stay on your guard." Killua told us. 

"I wonder if Leorio and Kurapika are okay..." Gon said with downcast 
eyes . 

I pat Gon on the head, "I'm sure the two of them are fine. With 
Pretty Boy with him. Four Eyes has a higher chance of surviving !~" I 
said with a smile. Both Gon and Killua giggled at their 
nicknames . 

Suddenly, I felt that something off with the environment. I'm 
guessing Gon and Killua felt it too. The three of us stopped to look 
around, but before we could, we began to fall through the 
ground . 

"Wah!" we screamed as we fell to our impending doom. 

I was met with a squishy and wet environment . My movements were 
constricted. I was beginning to find it hard to breath. I began to 
panic and hyperventilate. Then, I felt something push from underneath 
and the next thing I know, I'm lying in a puddle of vomit, coughing, 
trying to catch my breath. I crack my eyes open and see Gon and 
Killua sitting in the same puddle of vomit. 

"Nee-san! Are you okay?" Gon asked worriedly. 

" I ' m-cough-alright . Just catching my breath. What was that thing?" I 
ask once I'm able to breath again. 

"I think it was a giant frog." Killua answered. 

Gon laughs sheepishly; scratching the back of his head in 
embarrassment, "I guess he didn't like the taste of us." 

Killua pulled out an orange soda can with a yellow label, "It was 
this." he said nonchalantly. 

"That was from Tonpa-san! Guess he saved us." 

"I could have escaped." he said throwing the can to the 
ground . 

"Umm. . . who's 'Tonpa-san'?" I asked. 

"That short, fat guy in the blue shirt. Applicant number 16." Killua 
provided . 


"Oh! Tubby!" I said, recognizing him from the tunnel. Both Killua and 
Gon burst out laughing at this. Gon actually fell over in a fit of 



laughter. I gave them a sly look, "Glad I could make both your days. 
But enough of the joking around, we need to catch up with the herd of 
applicants . " 

"Mai's right. We need to catch up with them." Killua agreed. 

"Oh my gosh! Did you just agree with me?" I said with a smirk. 

"Shut up Weirdo!" he yelled out me. 

"I'm still worried about Leorio and Kurapika." Gon said with down 
cast eyes. 

Killua forgot his anger and turned to Gon with a stony look, "Forget 
about them. Let's get a move on. We can still catch up to the 
examiner." he said before running off. 

"Don't worry Gon. I'm positive that both Leorio and Kurapika will be 
fine." I said before running off after Killua. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>After our encounter with the giant frog, we continued to run in 
silence. About fifteen minutes into our search to find the herd of 
applicants, we finally find them running through the fog. We come to 
a stop.<p> 

"Coola€|" Killua said with a smile, "We've caught up with the group, 
Gon, Mai." He said turning around to look at us, but when he did, his 
smile fell, "Gona€|" 

I turned to look where I thought Gon was and saw that he was not 
there. I wiped my head around. Searching for Gon, "Gon. Gon!" I 
called out in anguish and fear. I turned to look at Killua and saw 
him trying to conceal the fact that he was on the verge of tears. I 
crouched down in front of him, grabbing him by the shoulders, "Hey, 
it's okay. I'll find him." 

"But what if he's gone?" he questioned. When I looked him in the 
eyes, I saw a boy who has been lonely his whole life and is now 
afraid that his one friend has been taken from him. 


"Don't worry. I'll find him. I know I will, Killua." I said with 
certainty. I pulled him into a hug and kiss his forehead, "I want you 
to follow Satotz and the rest of the herd of applicants. I'm 
confident that you are more than capable of taking care of yourself, 
but I want to at least make sure I know where you are. 

Okay?" 

"Okay." He said. I watched as he disappeared into the fog. As soon as 
he did, I bolted in the opposite direction to find Gon. 


_I hope he's okay._ 


><p>It took me twenty minutes to find Gon, but what I found made my 
blood run cold. What I found was Hisoka holding Gon above the ground 
by the neck. He was struggling against grip. Trying to breath. Before 
I knew it, I had pulled out one of my pistols and fired a shot at 



Hisoka so that it grazed his nose. He dropped Gon immediately in 
surprise. He turned towards me and my smoking gun. I glanced at Gon 
and saw him on his hands and knees<p> 

"Keep. Your hands. Off. My. Brother. Bubble Gum Man." I said firmly. 
If looks could kill, he would be dead ten times over. 


A trickle of blood fell from the graze I made on his nose. He 
chuckled and gave me a creepy smile, "How wonderful... I really do 
love that look." he looked at my gun and back to me, "May I have a 
look at your gun?" he asked. 

"You can go to Hell!" I screamed at him, "No one threatens my 
brother's life like that and gets away with it!" I charged at 
him. 


He looked to me with a crazy gleam in his eyes. 

_This is not how I intended my search and rescue for Gon to go! 


~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Thanks for reading this chapter . <strong> 

**I want your opinion on this story. I would also like to know what 
you would like to see maybe in the future. I may just end up putting 
one or two of your ideas into the story. Keep in mind that this story 
is TV-14 so don't go asking me to put a lemon in this 
story . * * 

**Thanks again. See you next chapter!-** 


8 . I Promise 

**DISCLAIMER: I DO NOT OWN HUNTER X HUNTER NO MATTER HOW MUCH I WANT 

■pQ I * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Last time on <span>How in the World Does Fate Think I Can 
Handle This ?<span> . . . * * 

It took me twenty minutes to find Gon, but what I found made my blood 
run cold. What I found was Hisoka holding Gon above the ground by the 
neck. He was struggling against grip. Trying to breath. Before I knew 
it, I had pulled out one of my pistols and fired a shot at Hisoka so 
that it grazed his nose. He dropped Gon immediately in surprise. He 
turned towards me and my smoking gun. I glanced at Gon and saw him on 
his hands and knees 

"Keep. Your hands. Off. My. Brother. Bubble Gum Man." I said firmly. 
If looks could kill, he would be dead ten times over. 

A trickle of blood fell from the graze I made on his nose. He 
chuckled and gave me a creepy smile, "How wonderful... I really do 
love that look." he looked at my gun and back to me, "May I have a 
look at your gun?" he asked. 


"You can go to Hell!" I screamed at him 


"No one threatens my 



brother's life like that and gets away with it!" I charged at 
him . 

He looked to me with a crazy gleam in his eyes. 

_This is not how I intended my search and rescue for Gon to go! 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Only ten minutes into the battle against Hisoka and I was already 
tired. I felt a trickle of sweat fall down my cheek. <p> 

_I need to end this soon._ 


I charged at him again and made it look like I was rearing back for a 
punch, but just as my fist was about to make contact, I swiftly moved 
to the left and took out the knife in my boot. Just as I was about to 
ram the thing into his shoulder, I felt an arm encase my waist and a 
card against my throat. I let a gasp. 

He let out a chuckle, "You did good, girl." my eyes were wide with 
fear. He pulled me to his chest and whispered in my ear, "I'd very 
much like to fight you again." 

"Frack you." 

He chuckled, "Such language shouldn't be used by a young lady such as 
yourself . " 


"Well guess what, I don't plan on changing my vocabulary any time 
soon so I'll say it again. Frack. You." I said. My words dripping 
with venom. 


he chuckled again and let me go . I jumped away from him and ran in 
front of Gon, who had recovered from his fight and was now sitting on 
the ground. Still a bit shaken up, but over all okay. 

"Do not fear. I won't kill you. You three pass." he said with a 
closed eye smile. Both Gon and I look at him in disbelief. _Wait . . . 
t hree? _I looked around the surrounding area and saw Leorio knocked 
out cold on the ground. I looked back towards Hisoka and saw that his 
smile had grown, "Yes, you three pass. Grow up and become fine 
Hunters." as soon as he finished speaking, we heard beeping 
sound . 


Hisoka took out a walkie talkie and listened to the other person on 
the line, "Hisoka, you should get back here. We're nearly at the 
Phase Two site." the man on the other side said. 


He put the walkie talkie to his mouth and spoke into it, "Okay, I'll 
be right there." he put the walkie talkie away and walked towards 
Leorio. Both Gon and I follow his movements as he picked Leorio and 
put him over his left shoulder, "It's always good to have friends." 
he looks to us over his shoulder, "You two can find your own way 
back, yes?" _Can we?_ I looked to Gon and saw him nod his head. 
_Apparently we can._ 

"That's a good boy." he says before walking away and into the 
fog . 



As soon as he disappeared, both Gon and I let out a shuddering 
breath . 


"That..." I start to say. 

"Was freaky." Gon finished. We looked at each other and smiled 
sheepishly at each other, "Nee-san, are you alright?" 

"Am I alright?" I pivot on my right leg so that I'm facing him and 
look down at him, "Gon, he had you by the throat! I should be the one 
asking if your okay!" I yell at him. 

He scratched the back of his head, "But I am fine Nee-san. Shaken up, 
but fine." he reassured me. 

I let out a sigh of relief. I crouched down in front of him and 
brought him to my chest so that I could hug, "Don't you _ever _scare 
me like that again! You hear me you baka ! ? Don't scare me like that." 
tears began to fall from my eyes and onto his shoulder, "When I saw 
you being chocked by him, I was so scared. I began to think I was too 
late. You worried both Killua and I. You should have seen him. He was 
worried about you, but don't let him know I told you this, okay? I 
think it would put a dent in his pride." I said with a giggle causing 
Gon to giggle as well. I wiped my eyes, "Do you promise that you'll 
try not to worry me like that again?" I held out my pinky. 

He took my pinky in his, "I promise." 

"Gon, Mai! Are you alright?" I heard a voice that I thought was 
Kurapika's say. _Did I just hear Kurapika? __I looked past Gon ' s head 
to see if it was true. Sure enough, there he was. Running towards us. 
Gon turned his head as well to see him. 

I gave him a smile, "Hey Kurapika! Long time no see." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Thank you for reading this chapter . <strong> 

**I was unsure about how I would go about this chapter since there 
were a couple of ways this part of the story could play out, but I 
decided to go with this. Tell me what you think in the comments 
section below.** 

**Thanks again. See you next chapter !~ ** 


End 
f ile . 



